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j^^iIIUKbDAY, 11« J:,u,ust —I knew 
I^^Wj us httle jesteidaj ot Die mterior «f 
'' ^ llaiiie as tlie kast peuetratmg ptrsoii 

kjiDMS of ilie inside ot tliat great sociat mill 
stone vvliicli, diiveii by the rner Time, sets 
i;ni«rativeij agoiiig the several wheels ot our 
iiiilividual activities Bom wLiIe Maine was 
still a province of native ilassacliusetts, I was 
as muoli a foreigner to it as jourselt, dij dear 
Storg. I had seen many lakes, ranging from 
that of Virgiis Oum^^n to that of Scott's 
Caledonian Lady , but Mooseliead, within Ino 
dMjs of me, liiid ncier eiijojcJ the profit of 
being mirroied lu niT letiiti At llie louiid of 
tlicii^uie, 110 rLinmi!,i,i,iilul atoms (accuidnig 



■irsL 11 1 



t i; t It i llj th tl 

I 1 II 11 f b It tl t 

aristocratic [iriuciple so deeply i[[i[)laiited ia 
Jiiiiiiau nature? I knew a piiii^c graduate 
wlio alivajs borrowed a black cuat, ami came 
to eat the Coniuiciiceiiieiil diiuier, — not tliat 
it ivas better tluiii tlie one wliieli daily graced 
the board ot tlic pidiHc instilutioii in wliicli lie 
Libeniated (so to speak) during tbo other tbree 
hundred and sisty.four (Lnjs of the year, save 
in this uiic particular, Ibut none of bis elee- 
]i]i);vmivv Et'lluM-cuiJiuioncrs could eat k. If 
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A MOOSEHEAD JOURN'AL. 13 

(licrc are uiiliappv men wlio itiali that t.licy 
ivui'e OS tlie Bulie Unborn, llieie are more who 
would aspire to tlie loiielj distiuctioii of being 
tliHt other figurative personage, tlie Oldest 
liihabilaut. Yoa remember tjie cliarmuig ir- 
resolution of our dear Esthwuite, (like Muc- 
lieuth between bis two doxies,) divided between 
bis tbeorv that he is uuder tliirtr, and bis pride 
at being the only one of us who witnessed the 
September gale and tbe rejuieiiigs at the Peace ? 
Nineteen years ago I n'as walking tlirougli the 
Fnuiconia Tfotcb, and stopped to chat wjib a 
hei'init, who fed with gradual logs tbe un- 
wearied teetb of a saw- mill. As the panting 
steel slit off tbe dabs of tbe log, so did tbe less 
willuig macbiue of talk, acquiring a steadier 
up-and-doini motion, pare away tbnt outward 
bark of conversation wliicb protects the core, 
and ivhicb, like other bark, has naturally most 
lo do with the weather, llie season, and the 
beat of the Jay. At length I asked him the 
best point of view for the Old Man of the 
Monnlain, 

" Dunno, — never see it." 

Too young and too liap|iv either to feel or 
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14 A JfOOSEHEAD JOURSAL. 

iilTtct tlie Juvenalian indifference, I was sin- 
cerelj astojiislied, and I expressed it. 

Tlie log-compelling man attempted no justi- 
fication, but after a little asted, " Come from 
Bairsn?" 

" Yes " (ivLtb peninsular pride), 

" Goodie to see in the vjoinity o' Bawsn." 

"0 ves!" I said, and I tliouglit, — see 
Boston and die I see tlie State Houses, old 
and new, the caterpillar wooden bridges crawl- 
ing with innumerable legs across llie ilnts of 
Cliarles ; see Hie Common, — largest part, 
doubtless, in tbe world, — with its files of trees 
planted as if by a drill-sei^.mt, and then for 
yoiir nunc diiuittia ! 

" I should like, 'awl, I should like to afan, 
on Bunker Hill. You've ben there offen, 
likely ? " 

" N^o — o," unwillingly, seeing the little 
end of the lioru in clear vision at the terminus 
of tliis Socratie perspectl^'c. 

" 'Awl, my joung frien', you 've lamed 
ueow thet wut a man kin see any day for 
nawthiu', childern half price, be never doos 
see. Nawtbiii' pay, uawtbiu' tally." 
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IRNAL. 15 

With tliis modem instance of a wise saw, I 
departed, deeply reTolviiig tliese tliiiigs witli 
myself, aud coiiYiticed tliat, whatever llie ratio 
of population, tlie average amount of human 
nature to tlje square mile is the same tlie world 
over. I thought of it wlieji I saw people upon 
the Pinciau wondering at tlie Alchemist suu, 
as if lie never burned tlie leaden clouda to 
gold in sight oE Charles Street. I tliouglit of 
it when I found eyes first discovering at Mont 
Blanc how beautifid snow was. As I walked 
on, I said tjD myself, Tliere is one exception, 
wise hermit, — it is just these i/ralia pictures 
whicli the poet puts in Ins show-box, and which 
we all ghidly pay Wordsworth and the rest for 
a peep at. The divine faculty is to see what 
everi'body can look at. 

While every well-informed man in Europe, 
fipm the barber down to the diplomatist, lias 
his view of the Eastern Question, why slioidd 
I not go personally down East and see for my- 
self? Why not, like Tanered, attempt niy 
own solution of the Mystery of the Orient, — 
doulilj mysterious when you begin the two 
woi'ds with capitals ? You know mj way of 
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doing things, to let II ll 

gently for moiitlis d t 1 t d tl 
promptn m a kind f d prat d by tl 

lUiinienidea of unf Ifill d p p se ^ ft 
talking nbout Hoo 1 dill bo It b I d 
me capable of goin ll tl If d my It t 
tlie Ensteni Railw y tat Tl iy t 

of the journey liitli (I npw t W t II ) 
wasaboy lian'kitige\lLdaratinJy tlie last great 
railroad smash, — thirteen lives lost, — and no 
doubt devoutly wishing there bad been fifty. 
This having a merciiniile interest in horrors, 
holdiiigstock,asit\vere, in murder, misforluiie, 
and pestilence, must have an odd effect on the 
human mind. The birds of ill-omen, at whose 
sombre flight the rest of the world turn pale, 
are the, ravens which bring food to tbis little 
outcast in the wilderness. If this lad give 
thanks for daily bread, it would be curious to 
inquire what that phrase represents to his iiii- 
dni'slandiiig. If there ever be a plum in it, it 
is Sill or Death that puta it in. Other details 
of my dreadful vide I will apare you. Suffice 
it Ibat I arrived here in safety, — in complexion 
like an Elhiopian sereiiader lialf got-up, and so 
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A MOOSEHEAD JOURNAL. 17 

broiled and peppered lliat I was more like a dev- 
illed kidney tlian anjtiiing else I caji think of. 
10 P. M. — TJie civil landlord aiid neat cliam. 
berat llie"EI]iiwood House" were verj grate- 
ful, and after tea I set fortli to explore tlje 
town. It has a good chance of being pictty ; 
but, like most American towns, it is in a bob- 
bledelioy age, growing yet, and one caiinot tell 
what may happen. A cliild with great promise 
of bea ty s often spoiled by its second teeth. 
Tl ere s something agreeable in the sense of 
c nplcte ess wliich a walled town gives one. 
It s enl -e, like a crystal,— a work which 
man 1 as succeeded in fbiishing. I think the 
huma d pines more or less wliere everj- 
tl g IS ew, and is better for a diet of stale 
bread lie number of Americans wbo visit 
tl e Old World is beginning to afford matter of 
speculaliOH to observant Europeans, and the 
deep inspiralions with wliieh liiej breathe the 
air of anliqnily, as if their menial lungs had 
been starved witb too thin an atmosphere. 
For my own part, 1 never saw a bouse wbieli 
1 thought old enough to be torn down. It is 
too like tiiat Scythiau fashion of knocking old 
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18 A MOOSEHEAD JOURSAL. 

people on tlie head. I cannot help liiiiiking 
that the iudefiuable something which wc call 
character is cumulative, — that the influeuoe 
of the same climate, sceuerj, and associations 
for several generations is necessary to its gath- 
ering head, and that the process is disturbed 
by continual change of place. The American 
is nomadic in religion, in Ideas, in moi'als, and 
leaves hia faith and opinions with as mucli in-' 
difference as the house in wliioh he was born. 
However, we need not bother; Nature takes 
eare not to leave out of the great heart of so- 
ciety either of its two ventricles of hold-back 
and gO'Shead. 

It seems as it every considerable American 
town nst I ave its one specimen of cvcry- 
tl ng and so tl ere is a college in Watervillc, 
the bu Id gs of which are three in nnniber, 
I b cL and | e up to the average ugliness 
wl I see ssentiai iu edifices of tiiis de- 
sc pi on U lidi pily, they do not reach that 
ext erae of iigl ess where it and beauty come 
together in the clasp of fasciiiatitm. We erect 
handsomer factories for cottons, woollens, and 
steam-eugiues, than for doctors, bwyers, and 
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p rs Tl i tl tl t t U t I 

w i t t II tl I -^ h 
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Tl y w Id h d d h f 
f P red h t t d t f fig lea 

g \t ed 1 m p p 1 ns and 
d d tl t d bed w 

f p It 1 y B t t t 

to II W t 1 fi b Id 

1 11 w 1 I 1\ mt I 

au educadon like a i I t Id station. 

Just ill time to make a d^ p pt tl whistle 
shrieks, and we must 1 I places 

iu the great traiu of 1 1 Y bl cbitee- 



tlllUllgll ill p 

rouuding al 



f tl 



df-o 



portions c 
absorpt.io 
tlie sill 



I ] po e we must 
t b a jet ratLer 

tliau a n f — tl I t n tlie At- 

laiitic to tl Pat li — d p t 1 teuts instead 
of buildiu ) us O y llagea seem 

to be ill t t llo n t d tbe be- 

witcbiiig f n P d P p of Hame- 

liu. IVe J li fe 1 tl e „re t p It ward sUn- 
dowtt given to tlie peoples somewliert in tiie 
gray damn of liistorj, Tbe cliff-swallow alone 
of all animated nature enngiates eastward. 

Friday, 13«.— Tbe coach leaves Water- 
ville at five o'clock iu the iiLorning, and one 
uiust breakfast Ili tbe dark at a quarter past 
four, because a train starts at twenty iniLiuIea 
before five, — tbe passengers by botU convey- 
ances being pastured gregariously. So one 
must be up at half past tln-ee. The primary 
geological formations coutaiii no (race of mau, 
aud it seems to ine Ibat these eocene periods 
of the day are not fitted for sustaining the 



A 


MOOSEUEAD i 


FOURS. 


VL. 21 


h m f 


fir 




r tb r^ b Id 


1 t 1 


f d to b 


1 pp d t 


1 I 


tl G tl 


Tb 




(1 t CI t 


( cept p 


1 1 


ly CI 


t ) ! Id b 1 t 


tl 


1 ll b 


1 


A 




by ly 


t w 1 


I 1 d 


^ 


d w ll tl 


1 p ca 


b lid t 


f 1 


1 and 


H d pt 
wl d 


t dpi 


1 d 


1 


pi tl p 




t b kr I 


h t 


t p d 


P 


w kd 


tl 


hi se t 


t tl 
d 


Id bet 


h i ult 


p d d 


t 1 m 


It m Ut U 


b f 1 




tl t y 


t k 


1 I f 


^11 


rs p f 


f d 1 ft 


kill 


1 d 
P 


P t 
f that l&th 


m p pe 


ly P k 




y L 1 


tl 
11 & 




tl 


\ 


it Id 


t bel 


yd bt 


tl 


tq I 1 


tl S b 


t wl tb 


1 


Id 3.J 


i 


tl t tl 


t tl 


e d 


k 1 


re bo t d 






d f 


St L w 


i 




1 dajh 


b tl 1 1 


t Id 


y ftl 



H..,L=-JnGoogIc 



d o 



g re h be ed 

S ro ce re d p 

S fs 
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tliicLened into an unsocial lookin^ village, and 
we drove up to tlie grocery to leave and take 
a mail-bag, stopping again presently to water 
tlis liorses at some pallid little faveru, whose 
oil!! red-e rt d v (H b ) had been 

put out by ll n bl tl t f Maine 
Law. H d SI t tn 11 ( ti road, ho 
would nev h w tt tl t f rr is stanza 
□f his ; I ad J h so h w uld u er have 
quoted it ill y "e t al lui the skull 
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of Yorick to bis face. Where these viH^ea 
occurred at a distance from the river, it was 
difficult to account for them. Ou tlie river- 
bank, a saw-mill or a taunerj served as a logi- 
cal premise, aud saved them from total incou- 
sequeiitiality. As we trailed along, at the 
rate of about four miles an hour, it was dis. 
covered tbat one of our mail-bags was missing. 
"Guess somebody '11 pick it up," said the 
driver coolly i " 't any rale, likely there 's 
nothiu' in it." Who knows how loug it took 
some Elam D. or Zebulon K. to compose the 
missive intrusted to tbat vagrant b^, and 
how much longer to persuade Pamela Grace 
or Sophronia Slelissa that it had really and 
truly been written? The discovery of our 
loss was made by a tall man who sat next to 
me ou tbe top of the eoacb, every one of 
whose senses seemed to be prosecuting its 
several investigation as we went along. Pres- 
eutly, sniffing gently, he remarked: "Tears 
to me 's though I smelt sunthin'. Ain't the 
ais bet, think ? " The driver piiUed up, and, 
Bui-e enough, the off fore-wheel was found 
to be smoking. In three minutes be Lad 
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snafclted a rati Trom tlie fence, made a lever, 
raised tlie coacli, oud taken off tlie wlieel, 
halliiiig tlie liot axle and box with water from 
the river. It was a pretty spot, and I was 
not sonrto lie under a beecli-free (Til.yrus- 
like, meditating over mj pipe) and watch tlie 
operations of the flre-annilnlator. I could not 
help contrasting the ready lielpfuliiess of our 
driver, all of whose wits were about him, our- 
rent, and redeemable in the specie of action on 
emergency, with an incident of travel in Italy, 
n!iere, under a aoinewliat similar stress of cir- 
cumslances, our vettiiniw had iiothinrr for it 
b 1 1 d h I 1 t I 1 d ■dl 

Sa t A t fl II h H 1 

Tl re be f p ss f tl Lak 

a hi call da d g w dtld 
t N wp t f J t I tl 

w J It d d ttl d 1 til p 

tl tl I A -otfrll n II 

t> I ( I ill tl 1 II ) ga 

d ce fl I( t Ab tth tl 
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liuiii; tlieir clustering tliyrsi over l.lie open 
wiiidoivs. A tiiid of wild rose (called bj 
tlie counlrj folk the iirimrose) aud asters were 
planted about the door-jards, and oreliaids, 
coiiimoiilj of natural frait, added to tlie pleas- 
ant liome-look. But every where we could 
see tliat the war between the white man and 
tlie forest was still fieree, and that it would 
be a long while yet before llie ase was buried. 
Tiie hijing being over fires bhzel or 3 1 
dered aga nst tl e stu ps n tl e felds and tl e 
blue smoke w dened slo vlj [ ward tl oUoh 
the qu et August atmospl ere It see ed to 
n e ll at I could hear a s gl now -» d tl e 
from tl e c or al p nes as tl ey stood 
watcl g tl ese c up fires of tl e exorable 
n a ler E e " set in, and, as we erunclied 
a d crawled p tl e long gravelly hills, I some- 
t nes bega to h cy that Nature had forgot- 
leu to make the corresponding descent on 
the other side But erelong we were rusbiiig 
down at full spepd; and, inspired hj the 
dactvhc beat ot tlie horses' hoofs, I essayed 
to rtpeat the opening lines of Evangeline. 
At the nionieut I was beginning, we plunged 
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a hoilow, where llie soft claj had been 
i by a road of uuhewu. logs. I got 
through oue liuc to this corduroy accompaiii- 
meiit, somewlmt as a country choir sti'etches 
a short metre on tlieProcnisteaii rack of a long- 
drawn tune. Tlie result was like this : — 

" Thihis ibis thehe fbhorest prihihimeheval ; tbelie 
murhurmuting pikiiics Kalmad thehe hehifju- 
lohocks I " 

At a quarter past eleven, p. m., we reached 
Greenville, (a litlle village which looks as if it 
had dripped down from the bills, and settled 
in the hollow at tlie foot of the lake,) having 
accomplished seventy-two miles in eighteen 
hours. The tavern was totally extinguished. 
The driver rapped npon the bar-room window, 
and after a while we saw heat-lightnings of un- 
successful matclies followed by a low grumble 
of vocal thunder, which I am afraid took the 
form of imprecation. Presently t!iere was a 
great success, and the steady blur of lighted 
tallow succeeded the fugitive brilliance of the 
pine. A hostler fumbled the door open, and 
stood staring at but not seeing us, with the 
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Itaslklp hplHw 

t t y ig] t I d aud 

we slept. 

Saturday, \%th. — This morning I performed 
my toilet in tlie bar-room, wliere there was an 
abundant supply of water, and a lialo of inter- 
ested spectators. After a siifEcieut breakfast, 
we embarked on the little steamer Moosebead, 
and were soon tlirobbiiig up tlie lake. TUe 
boat, it appeared, bad been cliartered by a 
party, tliis not being one of lier regular trips. 
Aecordiiigly we were mulcted in twice tbe 
usual fee, tbe pliilosopliy of wliicli I could not 
understand. However, it always comes easier 
to us-to comprcLend wLy we receive than wliy 
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we paj, I dure say it was quite clear to the 
eaptaiii. Tliei* were three or four clearings 
oil tie western sLore ; but after piiasiiig llicse, 
file hike beeaiiie wholly primeval, aud lookMl 
to us as it did to the firat adventurous French- 
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gl ce at tl en w 11 d aw uo gue fert ce 
as to tl e cl ar c e of II e c u ) Tl e d 
«ow 15 o better tl a a j o I e wu d 1 ut 
s nM ll e orgau 1 as got tl t a e it s en 
Tenent to keep t Suipose e Lai t lal I 
our fecial pro nences eve t season w tl tl e 
name of o r pro e al go e or 1 si ould 
Kflke t= If lie ol! II ea 1 aie o oiler 
meaui g il ej 1 1 e tl t of ige an 1 nfler all 
meaning is a plant of slow growth, as every 
reader of Shakespeare knows. It is well 
enoiigli to call mouutaios after tlieir discover- 
e f N t I k k f tbrowiiig doub- 
let ai d m I t I lliat discoverers 
]i d P k Peak is a curious 
ll ll B t t! urvejors' names 
h t r^l / i tl n. Tlipy reiiiind 
o ftl ptl t tp t t 's, whicli peel off 
Ik b dij n d !> t ge-stainp. The 
earlj settlers did better, and lliere is some- 
thing pleasant in the sound of Grajlock, Sad- 
dleback, and Great Haystack. 
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Wherewith the exilii] fanner taiiiea 
Nutui'e daiVQ to coinpmiionship 

^Vith his old narld'e mare homely mood. 
And strives the shii^y wild lo flip 

With arms of familial' habitude." 

It s pos ble tl ai ^ou t Marcj aud Mo t 
Hiclcock ayaou da Helller ^fterasli 1 
le (K) t a d Pelopou e us vl e ti f 1 c es 
tl e r nau es kes La e beco e vll c v ili a 
t q ty But tl at s to look for ird a g cat 
■nay la o f at c for lud u o e eh 
ture ^ tl e ame of v at ve d str ct 1 1 g 
bee P gsg sset — but let us at least gree 
ou uames for ten jc'i 9 

Tl e e were a couple of lowers ou boird 
n ed fla 1 5b rts a d w tl r fles Ihej 
nera tl e fi st 1 1 dd see a d I w s terested 
jn their appearance. Tlicy were tall, weil- 
kuit men, straight as Robin Hood, and ivith a 
quiet, self-contaiued look that pleased mc. I 
fell into talk with one of tlicm. 

"Is tiiere a good market for the farmers 
here in the woods ? " I asked. 

" None better. They can sell what tbey 
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raise at their doors, and for tlie best of pricea. 
Tlie lumberers want it all, and more." 

" It must be a lonely life. But llien we all 
Lave to pv more or less life for a living." 

"■Well, it M lonesome. Should n't like it. 
Afler all, the best crop i nnn can raise is a 
good crop of society. H d 1 t 

long, aiivliow ; and w tl t t f II 

could n't tell uior 'u h If th t h tl 1 

was alive or not." 

Tliis speech gave m gl mp u to tl If 
of ihe lumberers' ca p It pi tl t 

there a man would so h d 1 w m I 
alive he was, — there h Id 1 t 

mate his quality, we I I n tl t II 

adjusting balance, Tlie best arm at tbe a^e 
or the paddle, tbe surest eye for a read or for 
the weak point of a jam, tbe steadiest foot upon 
the squirming log, the most persuasive voice 
to tlie tug^ng oxen, — all these things am 
rapidly settled, and so an aristocracy is evolved 
from this democracy of Ihe woods, for gooil 
old molher Nature speaks Saxon still, ami 
with ber either Cuiinuig or Kenning means 
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five togcllier. Mj queslioii waa answered by 
a queer-looking old man, eliiefly remarkable for 
a pair of euoriiious eowliide boots, over which 
Ini^e blue trous'ji-s of frockiiig strove in vain 
to crowd lliemselves. 

"Wall!, 'taiu't usbil," said he, "and it's 
called a sigu o' raiu coiiiin', that \a." 

" Do vou tiiink it will rain?" 

Willi the caution of a veteran auspex, he 
evaded a direct reply. " Walil, tliey du say 
it 's a sign o' rain comin'," said lie, 

I discovered afterward that iiij interlocutor 
wns Uncle Zeh. Formerly, every New Enjj- 
Iniid towu had its ifpreseiitative uncle. He 
was not a pawnbroker, hut some elderly man 
who, for waut of more defined faiuily ties, had 
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gradually assumed this avuucular relation to 
tlie community, iiiliaUtiug the border-laiiil be- 
tween respectability and the almslionse, with 
no regular calling, but workiug at liayiug, wood- 
samiug, white wasli in g, associated witb llie de- 
mise of pigs and the ailments of cattle, and 
possesaiug as mucli patriotism as might be im- 
plied in a devoted attachment to " New Eng- 
land"— with a good deal of sugar and very 
little water in it. Uncle Zeb was a good 
specimen of this palteozoie class, extinct among 
ns for the most pari, or surviving, like the 
Dodo, in the Botany Bays of society. He was 
ready to contribute (somewhat uiuddily) to all 
general conversation; but his chief topics 
were liis boots and the 'Roosticlt war. Upon 
the lowlands and levels of ordinary palaver he 
would make rapid and uidooked-for incursions ; 
bnt, provision failing, be would retreat to these 
two fastnesses, wheuce it was impossible to 
dislodge him, and to which he knew inuumer- 
able passes and short cuts quite beyond Ihe 
conjecture of common woodcraft. His mind 
opened naturally to these two subjects, like a 
boob to some favorite passage. As the car ac 
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ciisl.OTHs ilscif to aiij sound recurring rp^iilarlv, 
siitli as tlie ticking of a clock, and, witLout a 
conscious eifoi't of attention, fakes no inipi'cs- 
sion from it wliafever, so does the mind liiid a 
natural safeguard against this pendulum species 
of discourse, and performs its duties in tlie par- 
liament by an unconscious reflex action, lil;e 
tlie beating of (lie lieart or llie inovenioiit of 
tlie lungs. If talk seemed lo be flawing, our 
Uncle would put tbe lieelof one boot upon tlie 
foe of tbe otlier, lo bring it witbin point-bbiiik 
range, and say, " Walil, I stump tlie Devil liim- 
sclf to make Ibat 'ere boot Imrt mn foot," leav- 
ing us in doubt wlietber it were the rirlue of 
tbe foot or its case wliicb set at nougbt tbe 
wiles of tbe adversary ; or, looking up sud- 
denly, be would exclaim, " Wabl, we eat some . 
beans to tbe 'Roostiek war, I tell you!" 
IVIieii bis poor old clay was wet witb gin, 
bis tliougbts and words acquired a rank flavor 
from it, as from loo strong a fertilizer. At 
sncli times, too, bis fancy eommonlv rererled 
to a pre-bistoric period of bis life, wlien be 
singly bad settled ail the surrounding country, 
subdued tbe Injuns and other wild animals, 
autt named all tlio towns. 
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We talked of the miiiter-camps aiid the life 
tliere. " TUe best tiling is," said our uncle, 
" to liear a log squeal thru the snow. Git a 
good, cole, frosty iiiornin', in Febuarj say, an' 
take au' liilcli the critters ou to a log that'll 
scale seven tliousan", an' it 'II squeul as pootj 
aa an'thin' yoa ever liearn, I tell i/on." 

A pause. 

" Lessee, — seen Cal Hutcliius lately ? " 

" Seems to me 's though I lied u't sceu Cll 
seoec the 'Roostick war. Walil," etc., etc. 

Another pause. 

" To look at them boots you 'd tlilnk they 
Tvas too large ; but kiud o' git jour foot into 
'em, and they 're as easy 'a a glove " (I ob- 
sened that lie uever seemed reilly to get his 
footiu, — there was always a quihljiug ^ni 
o'.) " Wahl iiij foot ciu play lu em like a 
young hedgehog 

By this lime we Ind arrived at K neo —a 
flourishing villag- of one lioisc tie ta^eru 
kept by 'Sqmre Bairows The bqure s a 
ki^, hearty man with a loce as olr-ar aid 
Strong as a northwest wind aud a great laugh 
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suitable to if. His table is neat and well sup- 
[ilied, and jje waits upon it himself in the good 
"Id laudlordly fashion. One may be much 
batler oif here, to iny tiiiuking, tlian in oiie of 
tliose gigantic Culuinbaria which are foisted 
upon lis (Kitient Americans fur hotels, and 
where OLie is jiackcd away in a |)igeou-hole so 
near the heavens t!mt, if tlie comet should flirt 
its tail, (no unlikely thing in the nmuth of flies,) 
one would be in danger of heiiLg brnshed 
away. Hei* one does not jiay hts diurnal 
three dollars for an undivided five-hundredth 
pnrt of tfie pleasare of lookiiLg at gilt ginger- 
bread. Here one's relations arc with tlie mon- 
arch iiimself, aud one is not obliged to wait 
the slow leisure of those " attentive clerks" 
whose praises are sung by thankful deadheads, 
and to whom the slave wlio pays may feel as 
much gratitude as might thrill the heart of a 
brown-paper parcel toward the express-man 
who labels it and chucks it under lits counter. 
SuMuy, liti. — The loons were right. 
About midnight it began to ram in earnest, 
and did not hold up till about ten o'clock this 
iiioming. " This is a Maine dew," said a 
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sliriggy woodman clieerily, as lie slionk the wa- 
ter out of liis wide-awake, "if it doii't lookout 
sliarp, it '11 begin to raiu atore it lliiiiks on 't." 
Tiie day was mostly speut witliiii doors ; biit 
I found good aud iutelligeiit society. We 
sliould lave to be sliipwrecked ou Juau Fer- 
nandez not to lliid iLieii wlio kuew more tlian 
we. Ill tbese travelling eiicouulcrs oue is 
tbrown upon liis own resources, and is woitli 
just what lie carries about liiin. The social 
currency of lionie, tie smootli-worn coin wLicli 
passes freely amoug trleads aud iieigbbors, is 
of no account. We are tbrown back upou tlie 
old system of barter; and, even ivitli savages, 
wo bring awaj only as much of the wild wealth 
of the woods «s we carry beads of thoiiglil and 
experience, strung one by one in painful years, 
to pay for them with. A useful old jackkuife 
will buy more than tlie daintiest Louis Quinze 
papcv-folder fresh from Paris. Perhaps tlie 
kind of intelligence one gets in these out-of-tbe- 
waj places is the best, — where one takes a 
freali man after breakfast instead of the damp 
morning paper, and where the magnetic tele- 
graph of iiuinan sympathy flashes swift newa 
from bruill lu braiu. 
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Meanwliilf, at a pincii, to-morrow's weallicr 
can be discussed. Tlie augury from tlie fliglit 
of birds is favorable, — tlie Ioohs no longer 
propliesjiiig rain. Tlie wind also is hauling 
round to tlie riglit quarter, according to some, 
to file wrong, if we are to belieTe others. 
Eacli man lias liis private barometer of hope, 
the nrercurj in whicli is more or less sensilive 
and tlie opinion vibrant with its rise or fall. 
Mine has an index which can be moved me- 
chanically. I fixed it at set/sir, and resigned 
myself. I i-ead an old volume of the Paleiit- 
OiBce Report on Agriculture, and stored away 
a beautiful pile of facts and observations for 
fnture use, which the current of occupation, 
at its first freshet, would sweep quietlj off to 
bhnk oblivion. Practical application is tlie 
only mordant which will set things in the 
memory. Study, without it, is gymnastics, 
and not work, wbicli alone will get intellectual 
bread. One learns more metaphysLos from a 
single teniplalion than from all the philoso- 
phers. It is curious, though, how tyrannical 
the habit of reading is, and what shifts wo 
make to escape thinking. There is uo bore 
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ve dread being left alone witlisn mucli as our 
owu minds. I liave seen a sensible man study 
a stale newspaper in a country tavern, and 
liusband it as be would an old slioe on a raft 
after sbipwreck. Wliy not try a bit of liiber- 
nation? Tliere are few brains tbat would not 
be better for living on tlieir own fat a litile 
wliile. With these reflections, I, notwirh- 
slaudiiig, spent the afternoon over my Report. 
If our own experience is of so little use to us, 
wliat a dolt is lie who reeomineuds to man or 
nation the experience of others! Like tlio 
mantle in the old ballad, it is always too short 
or too long, and exposes or trips us up. " Keep 
out of that candle," says old Tather Miller, 
" or yon 'II get a singeing." " Poob, poob, 
fittlier, I 've been dipped in the new asbestos 
preparation," and frozz ! it is all over with 
joung Hojwful. How many warnings have 
been drawn from Pretorian bands, and Janiza- 
ries, and Mamelukes, to make Napoleon III. 
impossible in ISal ! I found myself thinking 
the same thoughts over again, wbeu we walked 
laier on the beach and picked up pebbles. 
The old time-ocean throws upon its shores 
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just such rounded and polished reaiilts of tlie 
etenjal tnrnini), but we only see the beauty of 
those we Imve got the Ijeadaciie in stooping 
for ourselves, and wonder at the dull browu 
bits of comnioii stone with nliich our eonirades 
iiave stuffed their pockets. Aaenvards tills 
little fable came of it. 

DOCTOR LOHSTER. 

A PEnCH, who hud the (oolhnche, onca 
Thus moaned, like any human diin<>e: 
" Why muBt great soivia eshanst so soon 
Life's thin and unsnbatantini boon ? 
Existcnra on surh seulpin terms, — ■ 
Their vuljcar loves and hnrd-iton worms, — 
What is it all but dross to me, 
Whose nature craves a larjrer sea ; 
Whose inrhes, sis from bend to tail, 
Enclose the spirit of a nhnle; 
Who, if jrreat baits wero still to win, 
By Wfltehfid eye and fearless fin 
Jlifiht with the Zodiac's awtul twain 
Ruom for a third immortal fjain ? 
Butter the crowd's iinlhinking plan, — 
Tlic hook, the jerk, the fryinfr-pan I 
O Death, thou ever roaming shark, 
IngiUf me in eternal dork I " 
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The speech wns cut in two by flight : 
A renl shurk had eome in sight ; 

It sootlici despair to call upoo, 
But Btcnithy, sidelong, giiiti, I wis, 
A hit of duivnright Xeniesis; 
Wliile it reeovered from the shock, 
Our lish took shelter 'ncalh n rock ; 
This wns an nncicnt iohsler's house, 
A lobster of prodipons vaiia. 
So old that hnrnaclea hnd s^iread 
Their white encnmpToenta o'er its head. 
And of experience so sinpend, 
His i-hms were bluutcd at tlie eud, 
Turning life's iron pngcs o'er, 
Thnt shut and can be oped no more. 

Stretching a hospitable clnw, 

" At onf«," said he, " tlio point I saw ; 

Jly dear yonnfi fiiend, vour case I rue. 

Your great -preat. grandfather I knew; 

lie was a tiied and tender friend 

1 know,— I ale him in the end ; 

In this vile sea a pili-rim lonz, 

Stilt my ai<!ht 's |tood, my memory strong ; 

Tlic only sign that age is near 

Is a slight deafness in this enr \ 

1 understand your rnse ns ivell 

As tills my old fkmiliar shelli 
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Thia sorrow 's a nRW-fanglcd notion, 
Com» in since first I knew the wean ; 
Vi'e hod no radicals, nor f rimes, 
Kor lolHter-pots, in ^ood old times ; 
Your imps and nets and hooks ne one 
To Mcsaiciirs Louie Blanc and Co.; 
I sa^ to all my sans and danghlei's. 
Shun Red Kcliublican liot waters ; 
No lobster ever cast his lot 
Among the reds, but went to pot: 
Your trnnhle 'a in the jnw, jou said ? 
ComE, let ra« juat nip off your head, 
And, when a now one eomes, the pnin 
■\Viil never tronble jou afain : 
Naj, nay, fear naught : 't ia nature's law. 
Four times I've lost thia atarboard ckw ; 
And atill. erelonjt, another grew. 
Good aa the old, — and better too ! " 

The perch consented, and nest day 
Ah osprey, marketing that "ay. 
Picked up a fish without a bead. 
Floating with belly up, slone dead. 



arp arc the teeth of ancient saw 
id saiipe for goose is gander's sa 
it perch's heads are n't lobaler's 
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Mi/iiduy, \oth —The morning was fine, 
and \VK were called at four o'clock. At tiie 
moment my door was knocked at, I was 
mounting a giralie with that cliarming nil ad- 
mtran which characterizes dreams, to visit 
Prcsler John. Rat-tat-tat-lat ! upon my door 
and upon the horn gate of dreams also. I 
remarked to iiij skowhegan (the Tatar for 
gir^ffe-driver) tliat I was quite sure tlie ani- 
mal had the raps, a common disease among 
them, for I heard a queer knocking noise in- 
side liim. It is the sound of his joints, 
Tamhourgi ! (an Oriental term of reverence,) 
and proves liim to be of tlie race of El Kei- 
rat. Rut-lat-lat-loo .' and I lost my dinner at 
the Prester"s, embarking for a voyage to the 
Kortliwest Carry iustead. Never use the 
word eanoe, my dear Storj;, if you wish to 
retain your seif-respent. Birck is the lerni 
among us backwoodsmen. 1 never knew it 
till yesterday; but, like a true philosopher, I 
made it appear as if I had been intimate with 
it from childhood. Tlie vapidity with which 
the human mind levels itself to the standard 
araunii it gives us the most pertinent warning 
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iis to the compiinj we keep. It is as !iard 
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low, like those cakes tinged willi saffron, wliicJi 
hold out so long against time and tlie flies in 
little water-side sliops of aeajiort towns, — 
dingy extremities of trade lit to moulder on 
Leilie wliarf. His water was better, squeezed 
out of ice-cold granite in the neighboring 
mountains, and seat through subterranean 
ducts to s|)arkle up b; the door of the camp. 
"There's nolbin' so sweet an' hulsome as 
jour real spring water," said Uncle Zeb, " git 
it pure. Bat it 's drefile hard to git it that 
ain't got suiithiu' the matter of it. Snow- 
water'!! burn a man's inside out, — I la rued 
that: to the 'Koostick war, — and the snow 
lajs terrible long oil some o' tlies'ere bills. 
Me an' Eb Stiles was up old Klalidn once jest 
about tills lime o' vear, an' we come acvost a 
kind o' boiler like, as full o' snow as jour 
stockin 's full o' jour foot. I see it fusl, an' 
took an' rammed a settiu'-pole ; wahl, it was 
all o' twenty foot into 't, an' could n't fin' no 
bottom. I dunno as tiiere 's snow-water 
enough in this to do no hurt. I dou't sonic- 
how seem to think that real spring-water 's so 
plenty as it used to be." And L'licle Zeb, witli 
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perhaps a litlleover-refiQenient of scrupulosity, 
applied liis lips to the Slliiop oues of u botlle 
of raw gin, wilU a kiss tljat drew out its very 
soul, — a bada that Secuudus miglit liave 
sung. He must have been a wonderful judge 
of water, for lie analyzed this, and deteeled ils 
latent snow simply by his eye, and without the 
clumsy process of tasting. I could not help 
thiiikiug that he luid made the desert his dwell- 
ing-place cliieflj iu order to enjoy tlie minis- 
tialions of lljis one fair spirit unmolested. 

We pushed on. Little islands loomed Irem- 
bluig hetween sky and water, like hanging 
gardens. Gradually the filmy trees defined 
themselves, the aei-ial ench intment lost its 
potency, and we came up wiih common prose 
islands that had so late been intgical and po- 
etic. The old story of the illaiued and unat 
tallied. Ahout noon we reached the head of 
the lake, and look possession of a deserted 
woiigea, in which to cook and eat our dinner. 
No Jew, I am sure, can have a more thorough 
dislike of salt pork than I have in a normal 
slate, yet I had already ealeii it raw with hard 
bread for lunch, and relished it keenly. We 
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soon liad our tea-kettle over flie fire, and before 
long the cover was chattering Willi the escaping 
steam, whicli bad thus vaiiilj beared of all mea 
to be saddled and bridled, till James Watt oue 
day happened to overhear it. One of onr 
guides shot three Canada grouse, and tliese 
were turned slowly between tlie fire and a bit 
of salt pork, which dropped fulness npon tbein 
as it fried. Althougll my fingers were certainly 
not made before knives and forks, yet tliey 
served as a convenient substitute for those 
more ancient inventions. We sat round, Turk- 
fasliion, and ate thankfully, while a party of 
aborigines of tlie Mosquito tribe, wlio bad 
camped in the tconyen before we arrived, dined 
upon us. I do not know what the British 
Protectorate of the Mosquitoes amounts to ; 
but, as I squatted there at the mercy of these 
blood-tbirsty savages, I no longer wondered 
that tlie classic Everett had been stung into a 
willingness for war on the question. 

" This 'ore 'd be about a complete place for 
a camp, cf tiiere was on'y a spring o' sweet 
water handy. Frizzled pork goes wal, don't 
it? Yes, an' sets wal,. too," said Unole Zeb, 
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and lie tiijain tilted liis bciftle, wliich rose 
nearer and nearer to an angle of forty-five at 
eveij gurgle. He tlien broaclied a curious 
dietetic theory ; " The reason we take salt 
pork along is cos it packs handy ; you git the 
greatest amoimt o' board in the smallest com- 
pass, — let alone tbat it's more nouriahin' 
thau aii'tliiu* else. It kind o' don't disgest 
so quick, but stays by ye, anourishiii' ye all 
the winle. 

"A feller can live wal on frizzled -pork an' 
good spring-water, pt A good. To the 'Rods- 
liek war we did n't ask for notliin' better, — 
on'y beans." {Till, tUt, g«rffle, gnrgk:) 
Then, with an apparent feeling of inconsis- 
tency, " But then, come to git used to a par- 
ticular kind I)' spring-water, an' it makes a 
feller hard to suit. Most all sorts o' water 
taste kind o' insipid away from home. Now, 
1 've gut a spring to my place that 's as sweet 
— wahl, it 's as sweet as maple sap. A feller 
acta about water jest as he does about a pair 
o' boots. It's all on it iu gittin' wonted. 
Now, Ihem boots," etc., etc. {Garffle, gurgle, 
gurgle, tmaek!) 
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Zeb. It grew Larder and harder to sliag 
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to biniself, "I never knowcd a firkin cair 
on so, — no, not in the 'Hoosteliicick war. 
Tliere, go long, will je ? and don't come back 
till jou 've larned liow to walk with a genel- 
man ! " And, seizing tlie unliapfiy scapegoat 
by ilie bail, he burled it into tlie forest. It 
is a cnrions circunislance, that it was uot the 
firkin contuining tbe bottle wliicli was tlius 
coiiilemned to exile, 

Tlie end of tbe Carry was reached at last, 
and, as we drew near it, we heard a sound of 
shouting and langhter. It came from a party 
of men making liay of the wild grass iu Se- 
boomok meadows, which lie around Sebooraot 
poud, into wliich tlie Carry enLpties itself. 
Their camp was near, and our two Iiuiit«rs 
set out for it, leaving ua seated ni tbe birch on 
tbe plashj bordtr of the pond Tbe repose 
was perfect Another bearfu hallowed and 
deepened the polished lake, and througli that 
nelher world the fishliawk'a double floated 
with balanced wmga, or, wheeling suddenly, 
flisbed his whitened breast againsf the sun. 
As llie clatleinig kingfisber flew unsteadily 
across, and seemed to push his heavy head 
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along with ever-renewing effort, a visionary 
mate flitted from downwaid tree tn tree below. 
So e tall aide s si ^ d us from tlie sun m 
wlioae J How alter) oo I gi t tl e d ow v lo 
est was steeied t;v g out tlat nU iesone 
Tcs nous perfn e almost tl e o Ij wa od 
wl cl (9 ret esl g to bccati e Tl e t e 
ha cocks tien dst ot the v Id ess gave o e 
apleasait re scence of bo e Ike hear g 
one's native tongue iu a straii,!^ country. 

Presently our hunters came back, bringing 
■with them a tall, thin, active -looking man, 
with black eyes, that glanced unconsciously 
on all sides, like one of those spots of sunlight 
whicb a child dances up and down the street 
- w*tl a bit of lookin" glass Tbis was M., the 
captain f tl h ) k rs a famous rivei- 
dr d ml w t h fitly men under 

him n t w 1 I Id low understand 
th t leepl U f y He had con- 

se I d t Uk tw t p fty iu bis birch to 
se h f A q k nervous, decided 

man, he got tbem into the bircb, and was off 
instantly, without a superfluous word. He evi- 
dently looked upon them as he would upon a 
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rauplc of logs which lie was to deliver at a 
certain place. Indeed, I doubt if life aud the 
world presenled tliemselves to Napier Limself 
in a more logaritlimic way. His only tlionglit 
was to do the immediate duty well, and to pilot 
his particular raft down tlie crooked stream of 
life to the ocean bejond. Tbe bircb seemed to 
feel him as an iiispiriug soul, and slid away 
sti'aight and swift for tlie outlet of the pond. 
As he disappeared uuder tlie overarch in}; alders 
of tbe brook, our two hunters eould net re- 
press a grave and mcastii-ed applause. TliPre 
13 never any extravagance among these wood- 
men ; their eve, accustomed to reckoning the 
iininber of feet wliicli a tree will scale, is rapid 
and close in its guess of the amount of stuff in 
a man. It was laudan a laudato, however, 
for tliej themselves were accounted good men 
ill a bireh. I was amused, iu talking with 
them about him, to meet with an instance of 
that tendency of the human miud to assign 
some utterly improbable reason for gifts which 
seem unaccountable. After due praise, one of 
lliein said, "I guess lie 's got some Injun in 
him," although I knew very well that tlie 
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speaker liad a tborougli coiitemiiL fur tiic 
red-man, mentallj and plijsically. Here was 
mytliology in a small way, — tlie same tliat 
under more favorable auspices lialclied Helen 
out of aa egg aud gave Merlin an Incubus for 
a fatber. I was pleased with all I saw "f 
M, He was in liis narrow spliere a true Sm^ 
Svdpav, and tlie ragged edges of liis old but 
seemed to become coronated as I looked at 
liiin. He impressed me as a man reallj edu- 
cated, — tbatis.witU his aptitudes f^raws oh^ 
and ready for use. He was A. M. aud LL. D. 
in Woods College, — Axe-master and Doctor 
of Logs. Are not our edueations commonly 
like a pile of books laid over a plant in a pot ? 
Tlie compressed nature struggles tlirougli at 
every crevice, but can never get the cramp 
and stunt out of it. We spend all our joutli 
ill building a vessel for our voyage of life, and 
set forth with streamers flying; but the mo- 
ment we come nigh the great loadstone monn- 
(ain of our proper destiny, out leap all our 
carefully-driven bolfs and nails, and we get 
many a mouthful of good salt brine, and many 
a buffet of the rough water of eiperienee, be- 
fore we secure the bare right lo live. 

Google 
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TVe now eiiiercd tlie outlet, a Ions-drawn 
aisle of alder, on each side of wliicli spired tall 
firs, sprnces, wid wliite cedars. The motion 
of tlie birch reminded me of the gondob, and 
lliey represent dinoiig water-craft the fetid^, 
tlie eat-lribe, stealthy, silent, treacherous, and 
preying bj night. I closed my eyes, and 
strove to fancy myself in the dumb city, whose 
only liorses are the bronze ones of St. Mark. 
Bnt Kature would allow no rival, and bent 
down an alder-bougli to brush mj elieek and 
recall me. Only tlie robin sings in the emerald 
chambers of these tail sylvan palaces, and tlie 
squirrel leaps fromlian^ng balcony to balcony. 

Tlie rain which the loons foreboded bad 
raised Hie west branch of the Penobscot so 
mtieh, tliat a strong current was setting back 
into the pond ; and, when at last we bnished 
through into tiie river, it was full to the brim, 
— too fnti for moose, the hunters said. Uivers 
witli low banks have always the compensation 
of giving a sense of entire fulness. The sun 
sank behind its horizon of pines, whose pointed 
siimmils notched the rosy west in an endless 
black fierra. At the same moment the golden 
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moon swung slowly p t( e ea t 1 ke the 
otlier scale of tliat H er c balance n wliicli 
Zeua weighed the deeds of n e S set and 
mooiirise at once! Ada 1 d o n re in 
Eden — except tlie I ei 1 of E e upon his 
shoulder. The strean as so s ootl , 11 at the 
flouting logs we met "ieemed to Inng in a glow 
mg atmosphere the shadow liilf being as real 
as the solid And gradually the mind was 
etherized to a like dreamy placidity till fact 
and fanev the substance and the image float 
mgoti Ihecurient ot reverie becime but as 
the uiper and under li lives of one unreal 

III Ihe Wit still liuKPred a pile fficen li^'lit 
I do n t know nhether it be from s^iealer 
familiantT but it ilwa^s seems to me that the 
pinnacles of pine trees make an edge 1o the 
landscipe which tells better igini't the Ini 
light or the fdinler diwu before the rising 
moon Ihnn the romidid and cloud-euinulus 
outbne of hird wood trees 

After piddling a couple of miles ne found 
the aibired mouth of the little Malahoodus 
Rjser, fmious for moose IVe had been ou 
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llie look-out for it, and I was amused to )icnr 
one of tlie liuiilere say lo tlie otiier, to assure 
liiniaelf of liis familiarity ivjtli the spot, " Tou 
dnne the West Branch last spring, did ii't 
jou ? " as one of iis iiiiglit ask about a horse. 
IVe did not explore the Jlalahoodus far, but 
loft tlie oilier birch to thread ils cedared soli- 
tudes, wliile we turned back to try our fortunes 
in the larger stream. We paddled on about 
four miles farther, lingering now and then op- 
posite the black moutli of a moose-path. The 
incidents of our voyage were few, but quite as 
exciting and profitable as the itemt of the news- 
papers. A stray log eompensaled very well 
for the ordmary run of accidents, and the float- 
ing cariiss of a moose which we met couM 
l^ss muster instead of a singular discovery nf 
imman remains by workmen in digging a celhir. 
Ouee or twice we saw what seemed ghosts of 
trees ; but thej tunied out to be dead cedars, 
in winding-sheets of long gray moss, made 
spectral by the moonliglit. Just as we were 
turning to drift back down-stream, we heard a 
loud gnawing sound close by us on the bank. 
One of our guides Ihouglit it a hedgehog, the 
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other a bear. I inclined 1o the bear, as male. 
ing tlie adventure more imposing. A rifle was 
fired at the sound, which began again witli the 
most provoking indifference, ere the eclio, flar- 
ing madly at first from shore to sliore, died far 
away in a hoarse sigli. 

Half pmt Eleven, P. U. — No sign of a 
moose yet. The bircli, it seems, was strained 
at the Carry, or the pitch was softened as she 
Jay on llie sliore during dinner, and slie leaks 
a little. If there be any virtue in the nitzbad, 
I shall discover it. If I cannot extract green 
cucumbers from tlie moon's rays, I get some- 
thing quite as cool. One of the guides sliivers 
so as to shake tbe birch. 

(fuarler (o Twelve. — Later from, the Fresh- 
el! — The water in the bireh is about three 
inches deep, but the dampness reaches already 
nearly to tlie waist. I am obliged to remove 
the matches from the ground.floor of my trou- 
sers inlo the upper story of a brpast-pocket. 
Meanwhile, we are to si( immovable, — for 
fear of frightening tbe moose, — which in- 
duces cramps. 
Half past r«;F/rf, —A crashing is heard on 
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the left bank. Tliis is a moose in good ear- 
nest. IVe are besouglit to liold our breat.lia, 
if possilile. Mj fingers so numb, I eoiild not, 
it I tried. Crash! crash ! again, and tlien a 
plunge, followed bjf dead stillness. " Swiin- 
min' ci'ik," whispers guide, suppressing all un- 
necessary parts of speech, — " don't stir." I, 
for one, am not Kkelj to. A. cold fog wliicli 
has been gathering for the last hour has fin- 
ished nie. I fane; myself one oi tliose naked 
pigs tliat seem rushing out of market-doors in 
winter, frozen in a gliasti; attitude of gallop. 
If I were to be 1 ot jself I si ould feel no 
interest n it As t s I a onlv a special r 
having decl ned a gun !>ji/aai aga n th s 
time tlie moose a u a gl t and c/ i click 
one ride n sses fire afte the oti er Tl e f g 
has quietiv sj iked our battc es Tl e oose 
goes crash g | tl e ba k a d p ese tlv ve 
can hear t cl e g ts cud close bj So ve 
lie in wa t freez g 

At one o clock I propose (o L d it a de 
serted ico ge I 1 al ot ccd o tl e waj np 
where I u 11 make a fi e a d lei e tl e to 
refrigerate as mud longer as the<f please 
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Ase ill liHiiil, I go plunging Hirougli w:iist- 
deep weeds dripping wiili dew, bamited bj 
au intense conviction tiiat the gnawing souud 
we bad heard Kits a bear, and a bear at least 
eighteen liauds high. Tliere ia soniethijig pok- 
erish about a deserted dwelling, even in bniad 
daylight , but beiF in the obscure wood, and 
the moou hlteung unwillingly tbrough the 
trees ' Well, I nude the door at last, and 
found tbe place (lacked fuller wilh darkness 
than it ever had been «ith bay Gradually I 
was abk to make things out a little, and be- 
gan to back frozenly at a log uhich I groped 
out I was relieved presently by one of the 
guides He cut at once mto one of the up- 
rigiits of llie building till be got soiiie dry 
splinters, and we soon had a fire like the burn- 
ing of a whole wood-wharf in our part of the 
country. My coinpaiiiou went back to the 
birch, and left me to keep house. First I 
knocked a hole lu the roof {wjiieh the fire 
began to lick in a relishing way) for a cliiin- 
iiey, and then cleared away a damp growth 
of " pison-elder," to make a sleeping place. 
When the unsuccessful hunters returned, I 
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indeed, it was ; and the witlies tliat bound tt 
together being burned off, one of the sides fell 
iu without wukittg me. 

Taeulay., \tilh, — After a sleep of two lioiirs 
and a half, so sound that it was as good as 
eight, we started at half past four for the liaj- 
makers' camp again. We found lliem just 
getting breakfast. We sat down upon the 
deacoa-seal before (be lire bhizing between l)ie 
bedroom and lite salle a manger, wlilcb wera 
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simply Iwo roofs of spnice-bark, sloping \o tlie 
giimiid on one side, the otiier three being lefl. 
open. We found that wi! had, at least, beea 
luckier than the otherpartj, forM, had brought 
back liis convoy without even seeing a moose. 
As there was not room at tlie table for all of 
na to breakfast together, these hospitable 
woodineu forced us to sit down lirst, although 
we resisted sloully. Our breakfast consisted 
of fresh bread, fried salt pork, stewed wliorlle- 
berries, and tea. Our kind hosts refused to 
lake money for it, nor would M. accept any- 
thing for liis trouble. Tiiis seemed even more 
open-handed wlien I remembered that tliey 
had brought all their stores over the Carry 
npoii tiieir shoulders, paying an ache exlra tor 
every pound. If their hospitality lacked any- 
thing of liard external polish, it bad all the 
deeper grace which springs only from sincere 
iininliness. I have rarely sat at a laile d'hote 
wliicli might not have taken a lesson from 
them in essential courtesy. I have never seen 
a finer race of men. They have all the virtues 
of the sailor, without that unsteady roll iu the 
gait with whicb the ocean proclaims itself quite 
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as mucli in tlie moral as in Uie pLjsieal habit 
(jf a man. Tliey appeared tome lo liave hewn 
out a sliort noi'liiweat passage lUrough wintry 
woods to tlmse spice-landa of cliaracter wliich 
we dwellers in cities must reach, if at all, bj 
weary voyages in tlie moiiotottous track of the 
trades. 

By tlie way, as we were cmbirching last 
evening for our moose-cliase, I asked what I 
was to do with my baggage. " Leave it here," 
piiid our guide, and lie laid the bags upon a 
platform of alders, whieh lie bent down to 
keep lliem beyond reach of the rising water. 

" Will they he safe here ? " 

" As safe as they would he locked up in 
your house at home." 

And so I found lliem at mj return ; only the 
liiiy-makers had carried them to their camp for 
grciiter security against the chances of the 

IVe gat back to Kineo in lime for dinner; 
and in the afternoon, the weather being fine, 
went up the mountain. As we landed at the 
foot, our guide pointed to the remains of a 
red shirt and a pair of blanket trousers. 
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" Tliat," Baid he, " is the reason there 's sucU 
a trade in ready-mnde clo'es. A suit gits pootj 
well wore out bj tlie time a camp breaks up in 
the spring, and tlie lumberers want to look 
about riglit wlieii tliev come back iuto the set. 
tlements. ao they buj sonielhiii' ready-made 
and Iieave ole bust-up into the bush." True 
euough, thought I, this is the Ready-made Age. 
It is quicker being covered tban fitted. So 
we all go to the slop-shop and come out uni- 
formed, every mother's son with habits of 
thinking and doing cut on one pattern, with 
no special reference to his peculiar build. 

Kineo rises 1750 feet, above the sea, and 
750 above the lake. The climb is very easy, 
with fine outlooks at every turn over lake 
and forest. Near tlie top is a spring oE water, 
wiiieli even Uncle Zeb might have allowed to 
be wholesome. The little tin dipper was 
scratched all over with names, showing that 
vanity, at least, is not put out of breath by the 
ascent. Ozymaiidias, King of kings ! We 
are all scrawling on something of the kind. 
"My name is engraved on the institutions of 
mj country," thinks the statesman. But, 
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alas! mstitiitions are as changeable as 1ii;-dip 
pers i men are content to drink tie same old 
water, if the shape of the cup only be i.ew, 
and our friend gets two lines iii the Biograpli! 
ieal Dictionaries. Afler all, these hiscrip- 
lions, which make us smile up here, are about 
as valuable as the Assyrian ones H-liich Hiucks 
and Rawlinson read at cross -purposes. Have 
we not Sinitiis and Browns euough, that we 
must ransack the ruins of Kimrond for more? 
Kear the spring we met a Bloomer! It was 
the first chronic one I jiad ever seen. It 
struck me as a sensible costume for tlie occi 
s on and t w II be II e Ij weir n II e G eek 
Xalends whe wone bel eve that sense s an 
ef) ilent for grace 

Tl e forest pr meval s best seen f on fl e 
top of a nounfa n It the npresses o e I j 
its e (e t I U n nial ep c To be n t 
IS notl ng rnr then an acre s a good as a 
(ho sa d [uare n le \n ea n I see fi e 
rods n any d ect o and tl e fe s n osses 
and tree-trunks just around yon arc the best 
of it. As forsolitude, night will [nake a better 
one with ten feet square of pitch dark ; and 
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mere size is Imrdly an element of grandeur, 
exce|)t ill works of man, — as tUe Colosseum. 
It is iLiougli one or tlie other pole of vaiiily 
tlint men feel tlie suliiiiiie in moiinliiins. Ii^ b 
eillicr. How small great I am beside it! or, 
Big as ;ou are, little I's soul will bold a dozen 
of vou Tlie true idea of a forest is not a selea 
aehaggta, but sniijetliiiig Immaiiized a little, 
ns we imagine tlie forest of Arden, wiili trees 
sKiiilmg at royal intervals, — a eoiiinionvTealth, 
and not a communism. To some moods, it is 
congenial to look over endless leagues of un- 
broken savagery without a hint of man. 

WeAneidag. — Tills morning fished, Tele- 
ni icbus caught a laker of thirteen pounds and 
a half, and I an overgrown eusk, which we 
threw away, but wliicb I found afterwards 
Agassiz would have been glad of, for all is fish 
that comes to his net, from the fossil down. 
Tlie fish, when caught, are straightway knocked 
on the head. A lad who went with us seem- 
ing to show an over-zeal in this operaiion, we 
tcnionsl rated. But he gave a good, human 
reason for i(, — " He no need to ha' gone and 
been a fish if be did n't like it," — au escuse 
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iviiieli superior atreiigtb orcuuniiig lias alwavs 
fouiiU sufflcient It was some coinlbrt, in tliia 
case to tliLiik that '*t Jerome Velieved ' a 
1 tnfGdp J adtittdd 

t t nd t lau t tb 1 

d d f 

Tl d Si I L fi b 1 mj 

t I d t d li t tm tb 
d tl 1 ff se O t 1 Til 

is very Utile about Mi«)3eliead Lake in it, aud 
iLot even tlie Latin name for moose, wliieli I 
migbt iiave obtained bj sufficient researcb. If 

1 liad killed one, I would base jjiveii jou bis 
iLamein tliatdead language. Ididnot proress 
lo give you an accoaLit of (lie lake ; but a jour- 
nal, aud, moreover, my journal, witli a little 
nature, a little liuman iiafure, and a great, deal 
of I ill it, wbieli bist ingredient I take to be 
tlie true spirit of this species of writing ; all 
tlie rest being so mucb water for tender tlii-oats 
wbicb cannot take it neat. 
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IE seawas meant to Vie looked at from 
file sliore, as momilains are from tlie 
plain. -Lucretius made thia discovery 
long ago, and was blunt enougli to blurt it 
fortli, romance and sentiment— in ntber words, 
the pretence of feeling what ive do not feel — 
being inventions of a laler day To be sure, 
Cicero used to twaddle about Greel. Utenluie 
and pliilosopby, mncli as people do about 
ancient art nowadays but I rallier sjnipa 
tliiie with those slout old Romans bIio dc 
spised both, and belieied Ihat to lound an 
empire was as grand an iHue\ement as lo 
build an epic or to pan e a "lalue But Ihoiigb 
there might have been twaddle (as why not 
since there was a Senate ■' ; I rather Ihiuk Pe- 
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ti'iircli was tlic first clioragu? of that sciift- 
mcutal dance nliiclj so lung led jouiig fulks 
awaj rrom the realities iit life like the piper of 
Hnnieliii, and wliose succession euded, let us 
liope, with CliaCeaiibriand. But for tliem, 
Byroti, whose real strenglh lajin his siiicerilj, 
would never have talked about the " sea bound- 
ing beiieatli liim like a st«ed that knows liis 
rider," and all tliat sort of tiling. Even if it 
liad been true, steam has been as fatal to that 
part of the romance of the sea as to Land-loom - 
weaving. But what saj jou to a twelve dajs' 
calm such as we dozed through in mid-Atlantic 
and iu mid-Augnst ? I know nothing so tedious 
at once and fxasperating as that regular ship 
of the willed sails when the ship rises and falls 
wiih the slow breathing of the sleeping sea, 
one greasy, brassy swell following another, 
slow, smooth, iniuiilignhle as the series of 
Wordsworth's "Ecclesiastical Sonnets." Even 
at his best, Neptune,in a tete-a-tete, has a way 
of repeating himself, an obtuseness lo the ne 
quid nimis, that is stupefying. It reminds me 
of organ-music and my good friend Sebastian 
Bach, ifiigueortwo will do very well; but 
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a concert made up of notliiiig else is altogetlier 
too epic for me. Tliere is nothing so dcsper 
atelj monotonous as tlie sea, and I no longer 
wonder at tlie cruelty of pii'ates Fauej an 
existence in wliicli the coming u|i of a duinsv 
finback whale, who sajs Pooh ! to joa solemnly 
as you lean over the taffrail, h an event as«x- 
citing aa an election on shore ! Tlie dampness 
seems to strike into the wits as into the lucifer- 
matches, so that one may scratch a thouglit 
half a dozen times and Ret nottiing at last but 
a fiiiiit spuller, the forlorn hope of fire, whirli 
only goes far enoogli to leave a sense of sufTii- 
cation beliind it. Even smoking becomes an 
employment instead of a solace. .Who less 
likely to come to their wit's end than W. M. T. 
and A. H, C. ? Yet I have seen them driien 
to five meals a day for menial occupation. I 
somelimes sit and pity Noali ; but even he had 
this advantage over all succeeding navigators, 
that, wherever he hinded, he was sure to get 
no ill news from home. He should be canon- 
ized as the palron-saint of newspaper corre- 
spondents, being the only man who ever had 
the very last authentic intelligence from every- 



Tlie fiiibacl: wlialp recorded jiisl aliove lias 
much tie look of a browii-papci paieel, — tlie 
wliitisli stripes tiLat run across Liiii answering 
for the pack -til read. He )ias a kind of acci- 
deutal hole in the top o( Ins head, through 
which he pooh-poohs the rest of creation, and 
wIhcIi looks as if it had been made bj the 
chance thrust of a chestnut rail. Fie was our 
fiist event. Our second was liarpooniuj; a 
siinlisi), nhich basked dozing ou the lap of (lie 
sea, looking -lo much like the giant turtle of 
an alderniati s dr^ant, that I am persuaded he 
would haie mide mock turtle soup rather 
tlinii acLiinuledge Ins imposture But he 
broke away just as the; were liiulmg hiin 
over the side, and '4^nk phcidl; through the 
clear water, leaving behind him a crimson trail 
that wavered a monient and was gone 

The sea, though, has better siglils than Ibese. 
"0 1 ei we were p w ll tl e Azo es we began 
to meet flv g lisl ad Port "■ ese men f 
wir hei t ful as lie gallej of Cleopatra t j 

ft It at da ed tl se seas before C lunhus 
II e ee o e of 1 e forn er r se f ro n tl e 
crest of a w e a id glauc ug fro anotl er 
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some two liuiidred feet hcvoiiJ, lake a fresli 
fliglit of perhaps as long. How Calderon 
would liave similized this pretty creature had 
lie ever seen it ! How would lie Iiave run liim 
up and down liie gamut of simile ! If a fisli, 
theu a fisli willi wings; if a bird, tliei; a bird 
witli fius; and so on, keeping up the poor 
sliuttle-cock of a conceit as is liis wont. 
Indeed, tlie poor iLhig is tlie most killing bait 
for a comparison, and I assure jou I have 
tliree or four iu my inkstand; —buL be calm, 
they shall stay there. Moore, who looked oa 
all nature as a kind of Oradus ad Parnassam, 
a thesaurus of similitude, and spent his life iu 
a game of What is my thought like? wiih 
himself, did the flying-fisli on his way to Bci- 
miida. So I leave him in peace. 

The most beautiful tiling I have seen at sea, 
all the more so that I had never beard of it, 
is the trail of a shoal of fisi thro gl tl e pi 06 
phorescent water. It s I ke a fl gl t of s I er 
rockets, or the strean " of orthen I gl Is 
through that silent netl er I raven I ll ougl t 
nothing could go bejo d II at r sti g star 
foam which was clmr ed up by our si p s 
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bows, or tliosc eddies and disks of dreamy 

fiaine tliat rose aud wundcred out of siglit 

behind us. 

'T WHS lire our ship was plunging tlirough. 

Cold fire that o'ar the quai'Wr Hew ; 

And wandering moons of idle flame 

GrBw full and waned, and went and came, 

Dappling with light the huge sea-snake 

That slid behind us in the wake. 

But there was sonietiimi? even more delicately 

rare in the appdrition of tlic lisli as tlity 

turned up lu gleaming turrotts tlie lateiit 

moonsliiue whieli the ocein seemed to haie 

hoarded againsi these vacant luteilunar nights 

In the MedLterraneaii one d ly as we were 

lying becalmed, I observed tlie witer freckled 

with dingv specks which it last gatliered to a 

pinkish scum on the surface llie sea lid 

been so phosphorrsceiit for some niglits thit 

when the Cuptam gi\e nic my bath by dons 

iiig nie will) buckets from tiie h use on deck, 

the spray flew off my head and shoulders iti 

sparks. It occurred to me tiat this dirly 

looking scum miirht be the luni nous mitter, 

and I had a piilful d pped up to keep till after 
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dark TVhen T went lo loot at it afler niglit- 
fall t seened at Erst perfecllj dead; but 
■wl e 1 I si tHik it, tlie wLole broke out intii 
wl at I C'i oulv liken to milkj flames, whose 
la I ent s leoce was strangelj beautiful, auj 
startled me almost as actual projection might an 
alcl em st I could uot bear to be the deatli 
of so nucl beauty ; so I poured it all of ei- 

A tl It w tl t k n«f 



we m d bo d f tl f 11 IS I 

roll d p 1 nz II 

I used tgf dttbbwpt dlL 
back. Our ship was a chpper, with e?ei'y rug 
aet, stunsails, sky-scrapers, aud all; nor was 
it easy to believe that such a wouder couM 
be built of canvas as that white many-storied 
pile of cloud that stooped over me, or drew 
back as we rose aud fell with the waves. 

These are all the wonders I cau recall of 
my five weeks at sea, except the sun. Were 
you ever aloue witb llie suu ? You think it a 
very simple question ; but I never was, iu the 
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full sense of llie wditI, till I was kid up to 
liiin one cloudless day lui tlie broad buckler 
of llie ocean. I suppose one might have the 
same feeling in the desert. I remember get- 
ting sometliiiig like it years ago, when I 
climbed alone to the top of a inountaiu, and 
lay face up on tlie hot gray moss, striving to 
get a notion of liow an Arab might feel. It 
was my American commentary of the Koran, 
and not a bad one. In a New England win- 
ter, too, when everylhing is ga^ed with snow, 
as if some gigantic ptiysic»l geographer were 
taking a cast of the eartli's face in plaster, the 
bare knob of a hill will introduce you to the 
suu as a comparative stranger. But at sea 
yon may be alone with biin day after day, and 
almost all day long. I never understood 
before that nothing short of full daylight can 
give the supremest sense of solitude. Dark- 
ness will not do so, for the imaginaljon peo- 
ples it with more shapes than ever were 
poured from the frozen loins of the populous 
North. The sun, I sometimes think, is a 
little grouty at sea, especially at high noon, 
feeling that he wastes his beams on those 
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fruitiess furrcws It i^ oil erwise with tlie 
1 [0011 hlie comforts tlie iiylit," as Clmji- 
njaii fluelv sajs and I alwa^a found her a 
cuiii|miuuiiable cieature 

III the oceaii Iioflzou I took uutiriug deliglit. 
It IS tlie tiue magic-circle of expectation a[id 
conjecture — almost as good as a wisliing-riBg. 
What will nse over that edge we sail toward 
dailyaudueveroiectake'' Asail? anisland? 
the new shore of the Old World ? Something 
rose every daj, whicli I need not have gone so 
fur lo see, but at whose levee I was a mncli 
more faithful courtier tliaii on shore. A clodd- 
jess sunrise in mid-ocean is beyond comparison 
for siuiple giaudeur. It is lite Dante's style, 
bare and perfect. Naked sun meets naked 
sea, the true classic of nature. There may be 
more sentiment in inoriitug on shore, — the 
shivering fairy-jcnelry of dew, the silver point- 
lace of sparkling lioar-frost, — but there is also 
more coniplesilj, more of the romantic. The 
one savors of the elder Edda, the oilier of the 
Minnesingers. 

And I thus floating, lonely elf, 

A kind of planet by mystilf, 
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Tlie mista ilraiv up and furl away, 

Ami ill the east a warming s™}'i 

Faint as the tint of oaken wooda 

\\'lien o'er tlieir buds Mny breatlies and brooda, 

Tl-IIs that the golden Bunrise-tide 

la lapsing up earth's thirsty side, 

Eofih moment purpling on the crest 

or some stark billow faither west ; 

Aud 03 the sea-moss droops and hears 

The gurgling Sooil that nenrs and nears, 

And then with tremulous content 

Floats out each thankful filament, 

So waited I until it came, 

(lod's daily miracle, ^- shame 

That I had seen so many days 

Unthankful, without wondering praise. 

Not recking more this bliss of earth 

Tlian the cheap fire that lights my hearth ! 

But now glad thoughta and holy |Kiur 

Into my heart, as once a year 

To San Miuiato's open door. 

In long procession, chanting clear, 

ThMUgh slopes of sun, through shadows hoar. 

The conpled monks sloiv-climbing sing. 

And like a golden censer swing 

From rear to front, fiom front to rear 

Tlitir alternating burtits of praise. 
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Till tlie roofs fading seraplis ga^e 
Down through an odorous mist, tliat eiawU 
Lidgeiiiigly up the darkened nails, 
And the dim arches, silttnt long, 
Are atartled with triumphant song. 

I wrote yesterday that the sea still rimmed 
our pro8j lives with mystery and conjecture. 
But one is shut up on sliipboard like Mon- 
taif^ne in his tower, witli nothinf; to do but to 
.review bia own thoughts and eodtradict liim- 
self. Dire, redire, et me contredire, will be the 
staple of nij journal till I see land. I say iiotli- 
iiig of such matters as the moHtagrut bruna ou 
whicli Ulysses was wrecked ; but since the six- 
teenth cenl;urj could any man reasonably liope 
to stumble on one of Ihoae wonders whioli were 
cheap HS dirt iu llic days of St, Saga ? Faustus, 
Don Juan, aud Taiibaiiser are the last ghosts 
of legend, that lingered almost till the Gallic 
cttck-crow of universal etiHgliteiiment and dis- 
illusion. The Public School has done for Im- 
ngiiialion. What sliall I see in Outi'e-Mer, or 
ou the way thither, but what can be seen witik 
eyes ? To be sure, I stick by the sea-sevpeut. 
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aiid would fail! belifivetliat science has seolcLed, 
not killed, liim. Kor is lie to be liglilly given 
up, for, like Ihe old Scandinavian snake, he 
hinds togellier for us llie two hemisplieres of 
Past and Present, of Belief and Science. He 
is the link wliicli knits us seaboard Yankees 
n-irh our Norse progenitors, interpreting be- 
tween tlie age of the dragon and tliat of the 
railroad train. We have made ducfcs and 
drakes of tbat lat^e estate of wonder and 
delight bequeathed to us bj ancestral vikings, 
and this alone remains to us untlnift heira of 
Linn. 

I feel an undefined respct for a man who 
liFis seen (he sea-serpent. He is to his brother- 
fisheis wliat the ])oet is to his fellow-men. 
^Vliere they have seen nothing better than a 
scliool of horse-mackerel, or tlie idle coils of 
ocean around Half-way Rock, lie has eanglit 
autlientie glimpses of the withdrawing mantle- 
hem of the Edda age. I care not for the 
nionsler himself. It is not the thing, but the 
belief in the tiling, that is dear to me. May 
ir He long before Professor Owen is comforted 
wilh the sigiit of his unfleshed vertebrs, long 
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before they strelcli many a rood beiiind Kim- 
ball's or Banmm's glass, reileefcd in tlie slml- 
low orbs of Mr. and Mrs. Public, nliicb slare, 
but see not! Wlieii we read tbat Captain 
Spalding, of Ihe pink-stern Tkrte Follie', has 
beheld liini nisliing tlimugh the briue like an 
infinite series of bewilched inackerel-easks, «e 
feel tbat the mystery of old Ocean, at least, 
has not yet been sounded, — tbat Faith and 
Awe sur le there unevaporate. I once ven- 
tured tie horse-mackerel theory to an old 
fislerian browner than a tomcod. "Hos- 
maokri! lie exclaimed iudignanlly, "hos- 
macknl be — " (liere be used a pbrasc com- 
moi ly uid cated in hiieat literature by the same 
s gi wl c! serves for Doctorate in Divinity,) 
"don't yer spose / know a hosmackril?" 
The intonation of that "/" would have si- 
lenced Professor Monkbarns Oiven with liis 
provoking ;)ioi'a forever. What if one should 
ask him if Jie knew a trilobit« ? 

The fault of modern travellers is, that they 
see nothing out of sight. Tliey talk of eocene 
periods and tertiary formations, and t«ll us 
bow the world looked to the plesiosaur. Tiiey 
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take science (or nescience) with them, instead 
of tliat soul of generous trust tlicir elders iiud. 
All their senses are scejiiies aud doubters, 
materulista riportiiig tilings fur other sceptics 
til doubt still furtliei upon Ndtuie becomes 
a ri.luctant witness upon tbe stand, badgered 
nilb geologist Ijaiiiniers and phials of acid. 
There Jiave been no tiavelleia since those 
included in Uiiklujt aud I'uiclias, except 
Itlartiii, perbaps, who sjw au mcli or two into 
tlie invisible at the Oiknejs \ie baie peri- 
patetic lecturers, but no more travellers. 
Tinvellers' atones arc no longer proverbial. 
We have picked nearly every apple (wormy or 
otherwise) from the world's tree of kiioi* ledge, 
and that without an Eve to tempt us Two 
or three have hitberto hung luckily beyond 
reach on a lofty bough sliadowing tbe interior 
of Africa, but tbere is a German Doctor at this 
very moment pelting at them with sticks aud 
stones. It nmy be only next week, and these 
too, bitten by geographers and geologists, will 
be thrown away. 

Analysis is carried into everything. Even 
Beity is subjected to cbemic testa. We must 
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Iiave exact knowledge, a cabinet stuck full of 
fads pressed, dried, or preserved in spirils in- 
stead of llie large, vaijue world our fathers Ijad. 
Witli them scieiicewis poetry with us poetry 
is science. Out modern Eden is a hortw 'ic 
cas. Tourists delraud rather thau enrich us 
Tliey bave not tbal sense ot astlietic piopor 
tioii whicb clidraolerized tiie eldci tr.ivellcr 
Earth is no longer the hue work ot art it « is 
for nothing is left to ibe iiianinalion Job 
Hortop, arrived at tlie height of the Bermudas, 
tiiinks it full time to indulge us m a merman 
Nay, there is a story told bv Webster in bis 
" Witchcraft of ■! merman with a mitre who, 
on being sent back to his witery diocese ol fin 
land, made wliat idvances be could toward an 
episcopal benediction by bowiug bis bead thrice. 
Duiibtless he bad been consecrated by St. 
Antony of Padua. A dumb bishop would be 
sometimes no unpleasant phenomenon, by the 
way. Sir John Hawkins is not satisfied with 
telling us about the merely sensual Canaries, 
but is generous enough to throw us in a hand- 
ful of " certain flilting islands " to bout. 
Henry Hawkes describes the visible Mexican 
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